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rue Lire or Dr. SAMUEL FINLEY. 





(From the Affembly’s Magazine.) 

Me. Samurft Finvey was born in the year 
1715,in the county of Armagh in Ireland, and 
was one of feven fons, who were all efteemed 
pious: his parents poffeffed the fame charac- 
ter. ‘hey gave him fuch an education as 
their circumitances permitted, and, in a coun- 
try fchool at fome diltance from home, he was 
early ditinguilhed for uncommon proficiency 
in his ftudies. He left his native country 
when he had attained only his rgth year, and 
arrived in Philadelphia on the 28th of Septem- 
ber, 1734. It had plealed God to awaken 
and convert him very early in life, and by ma- 
ny and various difpenfations of his providence 
to prepare him for thofe important ftations, 
which he attrwards filled. He firft heard 
a fermon when he was fix years old; and not 
long before his Death was heard to fay, that 
he well remembered the text, and that from 
the day on which he heard the fermon he con- 


_fiduities of uninterrupted friendfhip. 


Upon the death of Prefident Davies, the 


et | Truftees of the College of New-Jerfey elected 


Mr. Finley as his fucceffor in that important 
office. Great were the ftruggles of his mind 
on this occafion. His love to his people, and 
theirs to him, was of the moft tender kind, hav- 
ing long been nourifhed by the affectionate af- 
Buta 
profpect of more extenfive ufefulnefs, and in 
that way in which Providence had already fo 
remarkably fucceeded his labours, inclined him 
to think it his duty toremove. He therefore 
accepted the invitation given him by the Truf- 


tees, and removed to Princeton in July, 1761. 


Upon this event the hopes of the well wifhers 
to the College revived, and the clouds which 
had fo long hung over that nurfery of religion 
and learning began to be diflipated. Raifed 
expectations were formed by Mr. Finley’s 
triends, and they were not difappointed. Un- 
der his care the College flourifhed and acquired 
additional reputation, and his own fame be- 
came much more extenfive. He was known 
in various parts of Europe, and correfponded 
with many eminent men there, among whom 
was Dr. Samuel Chandler, of London, who in 


ceived {trong defires to be a minilter ; and ac- | all his letters evinced the moft fincere efleem 
cordingly, almoit as foon as he was capable of | for this his diftant friend. Such was the opin- 
forming any refolations re/pecting himielf, he |!jon his friends in Scotland entertained of 


determined to devote himfelf to the fervice of 
the fanctuary. Vith this view he {pent fev- 
eral years after his arrival in America in com- 
pleting his Rudies, during which he was par- 
ticularly attentive to theology. 

Afier a due courfe of Prefbyterial trials, he 
was licenfed on the fifth of Auguft, 1740, to 
preach the gofpel, and was ordained on the 
13th of O&ober, 1742, by the Rev. Prefbyte- 
ry of New-Druniwick. ‘he firlt part ot his 
miniiiry was employed in long and fatiguing 
ilinerations ; and the records of feveral of the 
churches which he vilitied contain honorable 
memorials of his diligence, fidelity and fuccefs. 
A little before this tume a remarkable revival 
of rehgion had commenced, which {till contin- 
ved ; in this Mr. Finley was a coadjutor with 
Meffrs. Tennent, Whitefield and others, and his 
labours were remarkably bleffed at Deerfield, 
Greenwich, and Cape May, in New-Jerfey. He 
preached likewife to great acceptance for fix 
tnonths, as a ftated fupply to a congregation 
in Philadelphia, of which Mr. Gilbert Tenneat 
afterwards had the pailoral charge. In June, 
1744, he accepted acall to Nottingham, in 
Maryland, en the border of Penntylivanta, 
where he coutinued near feventeen years, 
fithfully difcharging the duties of his facred 
«fice, and had the plea!ure to fee the work of 
the Lord profpering im his hands. During 
his refidence at Notiingham he inftituted an 
academy, which acquired great reputation, 
and attraGed ftudents even from diltant parts. 
Nir. Finley wasjultly famea as a fcholar, and 
eminently qualified as a teacher. Under his 
inftrudtion many, very many youths received 
the rudiments of an education, and correct 
moral fentiments, which have iince placed 





him, as a divine and a fcholar, that, without 
his knowledge, they procured for him the de- 
gree of Doétor of Divinity, from the Univerfity 
of Glafgow. He received his diploma in 
1763. 

Unremitted attention to the duties of his 
ffation very fenfibly affected his health, and 
produced a fixed obftruétion in his liver. He 
repaired to Philadelphia for medical aid, where 
he died, on the 17th of July, 1766, in the 
gift year of his age. 

He was twice married. His firft wife was 
Mifs Sarah Hall, a lady of an amiable char- 
acter, who was truly an help meet for him ; 
by her he had eight children, of whom one 
only is nowliving. She died in the year 1760, 
and in 1761, Dr. Vinley married Mifs Ann 
Clarkfon, a daughter of Mr. Matthew Clark- 
fon, formerly an eminent merchant in the city 
of New-York, and a lineal defcendent from 
David Clarkfon, B. D. who was ejected for 
non conformity, in England, in 1671. ‘This 
lady ftill furvives. 

Dr. Finley was in fentiment a Calvinift. He 
was a fcribe inftructed unto the kingdom of 
heaven. His fermons were not hafty produc- 
tions, but filled with folid good fenfe and well 
digelted fentiment, exprefled in a ftyle pleafing 
to the man of fcience, yet perfectly intelli- 
gible by the more illiterate. ‘lvhey were cal- 
culated to inform the ignorant, to alarm the 
carelefs and fecure, to comfort and edify the 
faint, and to make the finner in Zion tremble. 

As aman he was remarkable for uncommon 
fweetnefs of temper and polite behaviour ; 
civen to hofpitality, charitable without often- 
tation, diligent in the performance of the rel- 
ative dutic? of life, and in all things fhew- 
ing himfelf a pattern of good works. 








When the Dr. firft applied to the phyficians 
in Philadelphia he had no apprehenfion that his 
diffulution was fo near, asit afterwards appear- 
ed ; forhe obferved to his friends, “ if my 
work is done I am ready. 1 do not defire 
to live a day longer than I can work for God. 
But I cannot think this is the cafe as yet. God 
has much for me to do before I depart hence.” 

About a month before he died, his phyfi- 
cians informed him that his difeafe appeared 
to them incurable; upon which he expreffed 
entire refignation to the divine will, and from 
that time till his death, was employed in fetting 
his houfe in order. On being told by one 
of his phyficians, that according to prefent ap- 
pearances he could live but a few days longer, 
he lifted up his eyes and exclaimed, “ then 
welcome Lord Jefus.” 

On the Sabbath preceding his death, his 
brother in law, Dr. Clarkfon, one of his phy- 
ficians, told him that he perceived a vifible 
alteration, from which he apprehended his 
death was at hand. “ Then,” itaid he, “ may 
the Lord bring me near himfelf. I have been 
waiting with a Canaan hunger for the prom- 
ifed land. I have often wondered that God fuf- 
fered me to live ; Ihave more wondered, that 
ever he called me to be a minilter of his word. 
He has often afforded me much ftrength,which, 
though I have abufed, he has returned in mer- 
cy. O faithful arethe promifes of God! O 
that I could fee him, as I have feen him here- 
tofore in his fanctuary !| Altho’ I have earneftly 
defired death, as the hireling pants for the even- 
ing thade, yet will I wait all the days of my 
appointed time. Ihave often ftruggled with 
principalities and powers, and have been brought 
almoft to defpair. Jord, let it fuffice.” Here 
he fat up, and clofed his eyes, and prayed fer- 
vently, that God would thew him his glory 
before he fhould depart hence; that he would 
enable him to endure patiently to the end, and 
particularly, that he might be kept from dif- 
honoring the miniftry. Then he refumed his 
difcourfe, and fpoke as follows 3 I can truly 
fay that I have loved the fervice of God. I 
know notin what language to {peak of my own 
unworthinefs. I have been undutiful. I have 
honeftly endeavored to act for God, but with 
much weaknefs and corruption.” Here he 
lay down and continued to fpeak in broken 
fentences, as follows; “ A Chriftian’s death 
is the belt part of his exiftence. ‘The Lord has 
made provifion for the whole way ; provifion 
for the foul, and provifion for the body. O 
that I could recolleé& Sabbath bleffings. The 
Lord hath given me many fouls, as crowns of 
my rejoicing. Dlefled be God, eternal reft is 
at hand. Eternity is but long enough to en- 
joy my God. ‘This,this has animated me in 
my fevereft ftudies ; I was afhamed to take 
ret here. . O that I could be filled with the 
fullnefs of God ! That fallnefs which fills 
heaven !” Being atked if it were in his choice, 
whether to live or die, which he would choofe ; 
he replied, “ todie ; though I cannot but fay, 
I feel the fame ftrait that St. Paul did, that 
he knew not which to chooft ; for me to live 
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is Chrift, but to die is great gain. But fhould 
God by a miracle profong my life, 1 will itil 
continue to ferve him. His fervice has ever 
been fweet to me. I have loved it much. 
| havetried my Mafter’s yoke, and will never 
fhrink my neck from it. His yoke is eafy and 
his burden islight.”” “ You are more cheerful 
and vigorous, Sir,” faid one of the company ; 


, 
| 


“Yes,” he replied, “I ride or fail, as eternal 
reft feems nearer or farther off.” It being ob- 
ferved to him, that he always ufed the expref- 
fion, “dear Lord,” in his prayers, he antwer- 
ed, “ O! he is very dear, very precious in- 
deed! How defirable it is for a minifter to 
die on the Sabbath ! I expect to fpend the re- 
maining part of this Sabbath in heaven. One 
of the company faid to him, “ You will foon 
be joined to a blefled fociety ; you will forever 
hold converfe with Abraham, Ifaac and Jacob, 
with the fpirits of the juft made perfeé, with 
old friends, and many old fathioned people.” 
« Yes Sir,” he replied with a fmile, “ but they 
are a mott polite people now”’ He exprefled 
great gratitude to friends around him, and 
jaid, “* may the Lord repay you for your ten- 
dernefs to me ; may he blefs you abundantly, 
not only with temporal but with fpiritual blef- 
fings.”? Turning to his wife he faid, * I ex- 
pect my dear to fee you fhortly in glory.” 
Then, addreting himfeif to the whole compa- 
ny, he faid, “ O that each of you may expe- 
rience what, blefled be God, I do, when you 
come to die ; may you have the pleafure in a 
dying hour to refle&, that with faith and pa- 
tience, zeal and iincerity, you have endeavour- 
ed to ferve the Lord ; and may each of you 
be impreffed, as F have been, with God’s word ; 
looking upon it as fabitantial, and not only 
iecaring, but being unwilling to offend againtt 
it.” Upon feeing a member of the fecond 
Prefbyterian church in Philadelphia, he faid, 
«“T have often preached and prayed among 
you, my dear Sir, and the doétrines I preached 
to you are now my fupport ; and, bleffed be 
God, they are are without a flaw. May the 
Lord blefs and preferve your church ; he de- 
figns good for it yet, I trult.”*. To a perfon 
from Princeton, he faid, “* Give my love to the 
people at Princeton, and tell them that I am. 
going to die, and that Iam not afraid to die.” 
He fometimes cried out, “ The Lord Jefus, 
take care of his caufe in the world ! 

Upon awaking the next morning, he ex- 
claimed, “ QO! what a d¥appointment I have 
met with! I expeéted this morning to have 
been in heaven !”” Great weakneis prevented 
his {peaking much this day, but what he did 
fay was the language of triumph. 

On the following morning, with a pleafing 
{mile on his countenance, and with a ftrong 
voice, he cried out, “ O I fhall triumph over 
every foe! ‘The Lord hath given me the vic- 
tory! Lexult! I triumph! O that I could 
fee untainted purity ! Now I know that it is 
impoffible that faith fhould not triumph over 
earth and hell: I think T have nothing to do 
but to die ; yet, perhaps [have :. Lord, fhew 
me my tafk !”. After exprefling fome fears 
left he did not endeavcur to preferve his re- 
maining life through eagernefs to depart, and 
being told he did nothing inconfiftent with felf 
prefervation, he faid, “ Lord Jefus into thy 
hands I commend my fpirit ; I do it with con- 
fidence ; I do itwith full affurance. I know 
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come ;_ but the Lord is faithful, and will not 
tarry beyond his appointed time.” 

When one who attended him, told him 
that his pulfe grew weaker, he cried out, | 
“that is well.” 

In the afterncon the Rev. Mr. Spencer call- 
ed to fee him, and told him; * 1 have come, | 
dear Sir, to fee you conirm, by fa¢ts, the got- 
pel you have been preaching ; pray how do | 
you feel?” ‘T’o which he replied, “ full of ti-! 
umph! I triumph through Chrift! Nothing 
clips my wings but the thoughts of my diilolu- 
tion being delayed. O that it were to-night ! 
My very foul thirfts for eternal reft.” Mr. 
Spencer afked him, what he {aw in eternity to | 
excite fuch vehement defires in his foul. He 
fatd, * I fee the eternal lave and goodnefs of 
God ; I fee the fulnefs of the Mediator ; | fee 
the love of Jefus; O! to be diflolved and be 
with him ; 1 long to be clothed with the com- 
plete righteoufnets of Chiilt.”” He then defir- 
ed Mr. Spencer to pray with him before they 
parted, and told him, “ I have gained the victo- 
ry over the devil ; pray to God to preferve 
me from evil, to keep me from difhonouring 
his great name in thiscritieal hour, and to fup- 
port me with his prefence im my pall. 
the valley of the fhadow of death.” 

He {pent the remaining part of the evening | 
in bidding farewel to his triends, and exhcrting | 
fuch of his children as were withhim. He tre- | 
quently cried out, * Why move the tardy heurs | 
fo flow.” 

The next day, July 16, terminated his cone 
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fi. His fpeech failed him; alihourh he 
made many etforts to fpeak, he could ieldom 
do it io dittinétly asto be underitood. A triend | 
defired him to give fome token whereby his’ 
friends might know, whether he {till continued 

totriumph ; whereupon he lifted up his hand, 

and faid, “ Yes.” Inthe afternoon he {pake 

feveral fentences, but little could be collected 

from them. Some of the lat words le {pake 

concerning himfelf were, “ after one or two en. | 
gagements more the conflict will be over.” In 

the evening, about g o’clock, he fell into a 

found tleep, and appeared to be much more free 

from pain than he had been for many days be- | 
fore. Hecontinued to fleep without chang-| 
ing his pofition, till about one o’clock, when 
he expired without a figh or a groan. 

During his whole ficknefs, he was not heard 
to utter a repining word ; and in all the fure- 
wels he bid his friends‘and relations, he was 
never feen to fhed a {ingle tear, or exhibit any 
mark of forrow. 

He was interred in the fecond Prefbyterian 
church inthe city of Philadelphia, adjoining 
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| {elections from fome of the moit c itinguithed 


i; 





his once intimate friend, the Rev. Gilbert Ten- 
nent. The exceflive heat prevented his being 
removed to Princeton, where the duit of his 
predecefiors lay, but many of the fudents 
came from thence to pay the laft tribute of re- 
{pect tothe remains of him, whom living, they 
admired and loved. Eight of them carried 
the corpfe to the grave ; and a fermon fuited 
to the occafion was preached by the Rev. Rich- 
ard ‘l'reat of Abingdon. | 

A 'Yomb Stone, with an Englifh infcription, 
covers his grave in Philadelphia ; and at 
Princeton, the Truftees of the College of New- 
Jerfey have erected a Cenotaph to his memory, 
with an infcription in Latin. 








thou wilt keep that which I have committed to: | 
thee. 


time of. my departure, for I find it does not 


I have been dreaming too fait of the | 


Mr. Orranvo, 
I find that in your publication, a knowl- 


‘edge of the learned languages is ftrongly re- 


commended to all, who would become com. 
plete matters of general literature 


mre } PP 
Micha wilh you m Opinion. 


I mult co- 
It isa branch of 
education, which ought not to be negle&ed. 
An acquaintance with the Latin tongue is pe- 
important. ind to improve and a- 
mufe young Latinifts, who read the Literary 
Tablet, 1 lend you a few ealy and interefting 


eat \ VA 


Writers of antiquity. ‘The following fketch of 
Hannibal is from the pen of Cornelius Nepos, 
as 
Hannibal, Hamilcaris filius Carthaginienfis. 

Si verum elt, quod nemo dubitat, ut populus 
Romanus omnes gentes virtute fuperarit, non 
elt inficiandum, Hannibalem tanto praftitifie 
ceteros imperatores prudentia, quanto populus 
Romanus antecedat iortitudine cundas natio- 
nes. Nam quotiefcunque cum eo congrefus 
eft in Italia, femper ditceffit fuperior. Quod 
nili dom! civium iuorum invidia debilitatus ef- 
fet ; Romanos videretur fuperare potuiile. 
Sed multorum obtrectatio devicit unius virtu- 
tem. Hic autem velut hereditate reliftum odi 
um paternum erga Romanos fic contirmavit, 
ut prius animam, quam id, depofuerit : qui 
quidem cum patria pulfus effet, et alienarum 
pum indigeret, nunquam deititerit animo bel- 
ire cum Romuanis. 
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rx) oP je” ai ET Se LEN $ 
ie dbo MEE of a Gov manifefled Mah iS WOFFA 


~e 


EVERY object, prefented to the view of 


i 


man, manifelts a Supreme Being. Nor does the 
. . S| . = . 
Hower, which blooms unteen, and waltes its 


{weetneis in the defert, afford a lefs difplay of 
divinity, than the fpacious concave, adorne 


with innumerable tiars and planets; which 
“wheel unthaken through the void immente ” 
The béauty 


+) 


with which all nature glows, and 


the univerial whole, at once refute the wire- 


drawn fophifry of the Athetit, and fltrongly 
imprefs on the mind a conviction, that they 
have been moulded by the plaftic hand of an 
all-wife and cmnipotent Being. Nor in their 
beauty only are we enabled to trace the divine 
Architect. Were the volume of nature un- 
folded to our view, we fhould difcover that 
there exifts not one welefs particle of matter. 
Innumerable ipecies of animated beings, ex- 
iting for a moment, and which have never 
been delineated by thenaturalii, formeach a 
link- in the great chain of exiflences, extending 
from infinity to nothing. With what fublime 
ideas mufta contemplation of the works of 
Deity fill the foul! When we iook abroad on 
furrounding objets, from the oak, which for 
centuries, has braved the tempeit, to the rote 
which adorns the valley, our minds cannot but 
be filled with admiration. ‘The mott minute 
objects, which being familiar, are difregardea, 
if viewed in all their connexions and conic- 
quences, mult convince us that they are form- 
ed by defign, and that their author is worthy 
of adoration. 

But when we contemplate the more fablime 
fcenes of nature—the tempelt {preading delo- 
lation,—the volcano overwhelming cities in one 
univerfal. ruin—the earthquake engulphing 
whole provinces in unfathomable aby tics,— 
when we fend our imagination inio the iitmit- 


. 





able regions ef fpace, and behold fyfems on 


the perfect adaptation of the ieveral parts of 


iyitems purfuing their deitined courfes in the 
uimolt harmony, we exclaim, there mult bea 
God. 

Notwithftanding man, unable te inve efligate 
the manner im a the Sovereign of the U. 


niverie brought things into exiltence, when 
«he fpake, and it was done,”? can only know 
that tor him all scans were made, and that 


to comprehend it would be but fatisiying an 
impertinent curiofity, he is endowed with f a- 
culties; which en: able him to make nature fub- 
{ervient to his ufe. By the art and induttry of 
man, are the moft powerful “ene of nature 
made to promote his felicity. By his induttry 
the bi uren heath, is turned into the fertile field, 
the whole earth teems with the bounties of na- 
ture, and every breeze watts him the conven- 
ences of life on the bofom of the ocean. 
Thouch all the works of creation from the 
towering cedars of Lebanon to the humble 
hyfop {pringimg on the wall, carry evident 
marks of divine imprefiion, it is in man the 
exiftence, power and goodnefs of a God are 
particularly diiplaye iat His form is calculated 
at once to pleale and terrify. The hercelt beait, 
which roams the foreft, and fatiates his hunger 
with blood, at fight of man fhrinks appalled. 





Dignity, the em ‘lem of that foul, which ani- | 


mates lini, marked in every feature, in every 
movement, is a fttriking characiert! Ric of him. 
But th nal man, in beauty furpafies ali ani- 
mated beings, as a being endow ed with reafon 
aad reflection he more p: irticularly arrelts our 
attention. His mind is fo org: anized that tt feems 
to want no powers, no capac itle s of p perception, 
no inflinéts or affections wliich are neceilary, 
orcan be conducive to the completion or hap. 
pinefs of a being, perfect in ail is parts, and 
manifefting its divine mechanifm. ‘Thefe powers 
areindeed left rudeand unpolifhed, that art may 
hive full feope in unfolding, and rat ifing them 
up, and bring themto maturity. Buc as the 
feed, which contains the ilamina of the future 
plant, calls for the enlivening rays of the fun 
to procuc e the ambrofial flower, fo do they re. 
guire the maturing rays © ifthe fiat { icience to 
call forth their beauties and enable their potfed 

tor to fulfil the end of his extitence. Of im- 
provements man has not been neglectful. The 
perfection to which the fciences ‘and arts have 
beeitcarried, is a proof of the unbounded powers 
ofthe mind. Is then fuch a being as man {fo ex- 
alted, fo noble, capable of fuch perfection, who 
can trace eilects to their caules, bring pall 
{cenes to view, enjoy the prefent, and from an- 
alogy, judge of the future, the mere child of 
continvency ? No, fuch an idea ts the creature 
Oniy of minds corrupted by vice, who, con- 
fcious of having forfeited all claim to fel; city 
in another world would with to believe, their 
exiilence is not to be protracted beyond the 
prefent life. 


FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 
CIRCUMSPECTION IN SPEECH. 


‘ Pemeditate your fpeeches—words once § wa 


** Ave mm the hearer’s power—not your own,” 


WHEN we confider our liability to mifufe 
the faculty of {peech, and the bad confequenc- 
es, relulting from fuch mifufe, both to ourfelves 
and others, we fhall be induced to believe the 


poet could not have given a more falutary 
cantion. It is applicable to all claifes of men 
mevery condition of life ; for, “* who hath not 


yfnled cxith his tongue’? ? The propenfity to 


{ 
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prattle all our thoughts, without reference to 
dime Or place, charaé&er or circumflances, is fo ap- 
parent among us, that a [tranger to our apecies 
would be excufable in thinki ing it an incurable 
imperfection of our nature. It is, however, 
capable of corre¢tion ; for, though we are in 
,fome meatfure palflive in thinking, we are fure- 
ly active in fpeaking our thoughts, and of 
courte have power to fpeak, or 1efrain from 
{peaking. 

The bet of men, it is probable, have ideas, 
by nv means proper to publifh to the world. 
Nor is it hypocrily to conceal them—No, it is 
an indication of prudence and true wifdom--. 
it {hows one would promote peace among his 
fellow men, and “ prefe rve his own foul from 
trouble.” If a perfon be poileifed of viclent 
paffions and reltrain them within proper 
bounds, we account him worthy of praile— 
we eltimate his virtue, in proportion to the 
(treneth of his vicious paflions. And would 
not a man, naturally difpofed (if it be proper 
to lay the charge to nature) I fay would not a 
man, difpofed to fpeak at random, be well em- 
ployed in watching his tongue ? He moft cer- 
tainly would—and could he bring it into fub- 
jeCion, could he once conquer the * unruly 
nember,’’ he would, in my opinion, be entitled 
to more ‘praile, than ali the conquerors on the 


} olo ye 
| globe. 








We may commend fociability ¢ and it is 
truly commendable—we may admire the man 
of frank and open converfation, for he is in- 
deed amiable, and yet, with the greatelt con 
liltency, contend that ancl of our thoughts, as 
they concern none but ourfelves, fhould torever 
be locked in our own bofoms. They can 
pleafing nor ufeful to our fellow- 
men. But this rule is but partially obferved. 
Many appear to {peak a// their thoughts—yes, 
and talk mueh without thinking. How often 
do we hear people tay, atter fome unguarded 
expretlions have Rolen from them—-nay, how 
often have we ourfelves faid, “ [am iorry I 
faid to much—had I redeéted I fhould “not— 
L did not think as I fuid—I was in a paffion, 
or L was in jelt—I did not he «9 my foolith 
converfation would have had the effee&t it had.” 


File! 
neither be 


This forry repentance, though infinitely better 


ihan a tenacious adherence to every pafiionate 
word, can never unfay what has gone out of 
our mouths—it can not completely heal the 
wounds, inflicted, perhaps, on our. ceareft 
triends. But would we attend to the caution 
in our motio—would we “ premeditate our 
{peeches,” it is preftumed we fhould rarely have 
occation for thefe melancholy refiections. 

The inducements to circumfpection in {peech 
are many and important. ‘Che hearer fre- 
quently attaches a meaning to our words very 
different from what we intend. He takes into 
contideration the circumftances under which 
our fpeeches are delivered ; and we fhould do 
the dame. in our premeditations, and be careful 
that they be adapted to them. ‘The hearer, it 
my be, is ef a jealous turn of mind—he may 
be poflefled of flrong prejudices—we fhould 
(lrive to become acquainted with his difpofi- 
tion, and make allowance for his foibles. He 
may be a perfon of a depraved heart, fecking 
to catch the woids of an unguarded. hour, 
whereby to injure our feelings and 1eputation— 
We fhould then be doubly guarded, and let 
him receive the worft of all punifhments, the 
chagrin of difappointment. 





A lazy Corre/pondent. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 





Great men have not unfrequently conde- 
fcended to play on words: Cicero, Shake- 
{pear, Julius Cefar, &c. Marfhal Turenne, de- 
{cribing a cowardly officer, obferved, that of 
the faculties of the human mind, Captain 
pofleiied but one, and that was apprehenfion. 

Port Folio. 

A lady of eafy virtue declared before fome 
friends, that fhe continued her profeflion in or. 
der to amafs money {fufficient to enable her to 
enter fome religious houfe. Madam, replied a 
wit, your conduct reminds me of the praétife of 
watermen, who purfue their way to the place 
of their deftination with their backs turned 
towards it. Lb. 


ome 





GOLDSMITH. 

WHO fhall be compared to Goldfmith ? 
His verfe is fofter to the ear, than the pearl of 
the fea to the nerve of vifion. When I am tir- 
ed with other reading, its influence is gentle, 
like the filent approaches of rain in the drought 
of fummer. It flows as the village brook, 
which gives a-pleafant found, and makes the 
fields green and fruitful. Tread him with 
more pleafure than Pope, for I believe he has 
more exguifite fentiment ; more of pure mor- 
als; and more of that nature, which burfis 
out in Thomfon, which finds a ready entrance 
to every heart, that is not corrupted by folly, 
or rendered callous by a-city life. He has 
written little poetry, yet that little is like beads, 
ttrung in holy rofaries, or the continuous vi- 
brations of the harp at midnight. All is mu. 
fical and material in Goldfmith’s verfes. If 
you take away any thingy you injure the whole, 
for the little palace in fairy land was made of 
precious ftones, and the dwarf jewel in the cor- 
ner was as neceflary, as the queen diamond, 
thining in the centre. Goldimith’s hiftories 
are not excellent. They were written for 
booklellers or bread, and therefore compofed 
ina hurry, without reflection or labour of re- 
fearch. . His “* Vicar of Wakefield”? is well 
known, and his ** Citizen of the World” I read 
with more delight, than the * Perfian letters’’ 
of Montefquieu. lam afraid that his volume 
of Effays is lite read ; but they contain a 
full harvewt of fenfe ina fyle, fimple and eafy, 
without Swift’s nudity of figure, and without 
Hawkefworth’s ornamental decoration, 

[ Anthology. 











MARRIED, 

In Munich, Jan. 14th, His Royal Highnefs 
Prince Evcene Napovreon, ftep-fon to the 
Emperor Narouton, and Viceroy of lrary, to 
the Princefs AucustTa, daughter of the King 
(late Eleétor) of Bavaria. 

In Concord, Mail. the Rev. Jofeph Chicker- 
ing, to Mifs Betfey Ww. 

DED” 

In Great-Britain, the Right Honorable 
Wituiam Pirt, aged 47, Chancellor ofthe Ex- 
chequer, Firft Lord of the Treafury, ke. &c. &e. 
fecond fon of the lluftrious Wittiam, Larl of 
Chatham.—In India, Marquis Cornwattis, 
Governor General of Bengal, &c. &c. aged 
60.—In Ruffia, Count Woronzow,the Ruflian’ 
Imperial Chancellor.—In Bofton, Honorable 
Shearjafbub Bourne.—In Troy, N. Y. the Hon. 
John Bird.—In Salem, Maff. Mrs. £hzabeth3 
confort of Capt. Clifford . Crowninhhield, 
aged 20. : 
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SELECTED POETRY. 
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From the American Mufeum. 
A MORNING HYMN. 
ARISE, my foul ! with rapture rife! 
And, fill’d with love and fear, adore 
The awful Sov’reign of the tkies, 
Whole mercy lends me one day more. 


And may this day, indulgent Pow’r ! 
Not idly pafs, or fruitlefs be ; 

But may each fwiftly flying hour 
Advance my foul more nigh to thee. 


But can it be, that Pow’r divine, 
Whofe throne is light’s unbounded blaze— 

While countlefs worlds, and angels join, 
To {well the glorious fong of praife— 


Will deign to lend a fav’ring ear, 
When I, poor, «bje& mortal, pray ? 

Yes, boundle{s goodnefs ! he will hear, 
Nor cait the meaneft wretch away. 


Then let me ferve thee, all my days, 
And may my zeal with years increafe ; 

For, pleafant, Lord ! are all thy ways, 
** And all thy paths are paths of peace.” 





MUSIC—an ops. 


THE various paffions of the foul 
Are under mutic’s vaft control. 
When genius ttrikes the lyre, 
Hark ! how the {weetly-foothing ftrain 
Diffufes love thro’ ev’ry vein, 
Awak’ning fott defire. 


Anon the rapid notes impart 
Ecftatic fury to the heart ; 
Bellona wields her {pear ; 
Yhe coward now a hero feems, 
Of laurell’d enfigns, vict’ry dreams, 
Devoid of pallid fear. 


Now, like the voice of Philomel, 

Th’ elegiac notes are taught to fwell, 
And pity melts the heart ;, 

The lover views th’ untimely bier, 

And fheds the fympathetic tear, 
Compell’d by magic ait. 


And now th’ allegro notes entrance ; 

Let gay-ey’d pleaiure lead the dance, 
Her rofeate wreaths entwine. 

Lo! beauty, by the graces dreft, 

Refponiive heaves the raptur’d brealt, 
And owns thy pow’r divine. 


NATURE anv GARRICK. 
By Davies. 

As nature and Garrick were talking one day, 
It chane’d they had words and fell out; 
Dame reafon would fain have prevented a fray, 

But could not, they both were fo flout. 


Says Garrick, I honor you, madam, ’tis true, 
And with pride to yourlaws I fubmit ; 
But Shakefpear paints“ftronger and better than 
you, 
AN eritics of tafte will admit. 


How ! Shakefpear paint better and ftronger 
than me, 
Cries nature (quite touch’d to the foul) ; 
Not a word in his volumes I ever could ice 
But what frem my records he ftole. 








THE LITERARY TABLET. 


And thou, wicked thief, nay the ftory I'll tell, 
Whenever I paint or I draw, 

My pencils you filch, and my colours you {teal, 
For which thou thalt fuffer the law. 


And when on the ftage in full luftre you fhine, 
To me all the praife thall be given: 

The toil fhall be yours, and the honor be mine, 
So nature and Garrick are even. 





[ The following portrait of the ‘* witching arts’’ of a 
necromancer, wiih the relation of whole magic deeds 
uurfes have often atfrightened children, is drawn by 
Dryden in his Tyrannte Love. } 

Him have I feen (on Ifther’s bank he ftood, 
Where lait we winter’d) bind the headlong 
flood 
In fudden ice, and where moft fwift it flows, 
In cryftal nets the wand’ring fithes clofe ; 
Then with a moment’s thaw the ftream en- 
large, [charge : 
And from the mefh the twinkling gueits dif. 
In a deep vale, or near fome ruin’d wall, 


| He would the ghofts of flaughter’d foldiers 


call ; 
Who flow to wounded bodies did repair, 
And, loath to enter, fhiver’d in the air: 
Thefe his dread wand did to fhort life compel, 
And fore’d the fates of battles to foretel : 
In a lone tent, all hung with black, I faw 
Where, in a iquare, he did a circle draw; 
Four angles, tnade by that circumference, 
Bore holy words infcrib’d, of myltic fenfe ; 
When firft a hollow wind began to blow, 
The iky grew black, and belly’d down more 
low ; 
Around the field did nimble lightning play, 
Which offer’d us by fits, and {natch’d the day : 
’Midit this was heard the fhrili and tender cry 
Ot well-pleas’d gholls, which in the ftorm did 
fly ; 
Danc’d to and fro, and fkimm’d along the 
ground, 
Till to the magic circle they were bound. 








A LADY’s WISH. 
TO fiy like birds from grove to grove, 
Or wander like a bee ; 
To fip of f{weets, and talte of love, 
Is not enough for me. 


No fluttering paffions wake my breatt, 
I wifh the place to find, 

Where fate would give me peace and reft, 
One fhepherd to my mind. 


With every youth I'l] not be gay, 
Nor try on ail my pow’r, 

Nor future pleafures caft away, 
In trifling for an hour. 


I would not reign the gen’ral toaft, 
Be prais’d by all the town ; 

On mea thoufand tongues are loft, 
V’ll have but only one. 


For which of all the flatt’ring train, ‘ 
Who fwarm at Beauty’s thrine, 

When youth’s fair charms are in the wane, 
Will court their fure decline ? 


Ye fops, and wits, and beaux, forbear ; 
Your arts will never do ; 

For one fond youth fhall be my care, 
Life’s chequer’d feafons through. 


My little heart fhall have a home, 
A warm and fhelter’d reft ; 


| No giddy cares fliall make me roam, 


From where I am mot bleft. 


With love, and only that dear fwain 
What tranquil joys I fee ! 

Yarewell! ye falfe, inconftant train, 
lor one is all to me. 


, 





FROM THE PORT FOLIO. 
ODE. 


STROPHE. 

COME, let us pleafure’s maze purfue, 

Pleafures ever gay and new ; 

Carelefs, we'll difdain to borrow, 

Smiles or fadnefs from to-morrow : 

Trip the glitt’ring Rainbow round, 

Liit the timbrel’s filver found, 

The breathing flute, fo foft and clear, 

And let Apulia’s lyre be here ! 

Nor lefs the bard of Grecian fame, 

Skill’d the pall’d fenfes to reclaim ! 

Fill oh fill the melting meafure, 

Soul of mutic! foul of pleafure ! 

Now the foft entrancing fong 

Steals the confciows wire along, 

Beauty mantles o’er the bow], 

Beauty wanton’s through the foul. 

Form of airy eflence ! wed 

Enchantment to thy rofeate bed : 

Array’d in vifionary charms, 

Oh elafp me in thy glowing arms! 

Then give the liquid glance of fire, 

The breathing lip of young defire, 

The murm’ting tigh, that melts away, 

And ever let me batkin rapture’s golden ray! 

ANFISTROPHE. 
Dut ah, what means that deep drawn figh, 

That heart—unburth’ning groan ? 

And mutt the {tinging tran{port die ? 

And is the gay illufion flown ? 
Perfidious fiends ! that would angelic feem, 
Yet only angels arein paflton’s dream ; 

I fee the wild, the haggard ftare, 

Uf him your arts have taught defpair ; 
See the black triumphs of remorfeful rage, 
O’er reafon’s infancy in nature’s age ! 

Lopinvus. 





EPIGRAM. 
Brifk Janet agreed with foft Lubin to wed, 
And fhortly the nymph to the altar he led. 
Returning and chattering he feem’d indifpos’d, 
He hung down his head and his eye lids ¥ 
clos’d : 
“ I’m afraid, my dear Janet, I am greatly to 
blame, 
I’ve been guilty of fomewhat I hardly dare 
name ; 
«¢ Hitherto I the matter, with care, have con 
ceal’d 
«© But fooner or later it muft be revealed.” 
“ Good heaven!” fays Janet, what’s the fe- 


-“ 
-~ 


cret behind ? 

« You alarm me, pray fpeak, this is very un 
kind ;” 

“ Oh,” fays he, “I'd a child ere my Janet ! 
knew,” 

“ One child!” exclaims fhe, “ Lord, Sir, /’% 
had two. [ 1d. 
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